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"The Doctor's Dilemma " When Dubedat, the artist,
dies, Jennifer, his wife, goes from the room whilst the
doctors bend over him She returns, not in black and
sombre clothes, but in a lovely flaming gown and a
jewelled head-dress London is shocked
But Dubedat, poor spineless genius, had stared over
the edge of physical life and, almost with his dying
breath, he had recited his creed
"I believe in Michael Angelo, Velasquez and
Rembrandt, in the might of design, the mystery of
colour, the redemption of all things by Beauty ever-
lasting "
It was not a creed that could be served by a widow
draped in mourning I must return to the body of my
husband in gorgeous raiment
The designing of the head-dress fired Shaw's imagina-
tion One day, during rehearsals, he said "There is
one woman in London who can give you the idea—
Judith Lytton [now Lady Wentworth]—go and see her "
Judith Lytton was an astonishing and picturesque figure
She had married Neville Lytton, the artist, the brother
of Lord Lytton Neville was to design the head-dress
I had already seen Judith Lytton once, riding through
the Forest of Worth, upon an Arab horse She rode as
the Arabs ride, with her body limp and obedient to her
mount She used to ride along the paths of the forest,
with her wild red hair piled high upon her head, wearing
a simple blue linen smock, with bare legs and red
sandals Shaw wanted me to see Judith Lytton's wonder-
ful hair She used to wear it strung with jewels I went
to her m London and, for my instruction and delight, she
piled her hair high upon her head and strung it with
bands of sapphires, rubies and pearls Her eyes were
blue, and her pale face accentuated her brilliant colour-
ing She had a bizarre beauty which delighted me I
went back to the theatre and, with my suggestions and
Shaw's invention, Neville Lytton made the head-dress
which so shocked the first night audience Custom, the

